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AW t040Tfuce.it mm of the greatest terongs'-don-

. J-- i IMold' to a young. Nature has im-flo-

ifi animals the instincts of
Itea must :reht. on the mind for the same.

aAvin'g is at odL'ai tight. rvpt, and even when tee see
VmJ knotdiU-i- s a irentlonsfovrney. Tut in your

, T" VEK-th- e Jciddiea demand new
1 hata-'atnhl- s season when all
I j femininity, look so anxiously

for the fall bonnet, It seems
! horn la women :to love new hats

' and even the children succumb to
I the desire. And there la no reason
iwhy they, ,too, should not have

hats lust as 'big sister has.
I One would rbe" surprised what smart
i little models' rosy, be fashioned at
, j home and at a ridiculously low coat.
j IVery often: "acraps of silk or velvet

may be utilized from the sewing
lac and even" last season's shape
may be recovered..

A cute bat that retains its popu- -'

larlty throuxsopt, the season Is the
little velvet Vtam." It U, generally
becoming' .to the youngsters, and
stands a great .deal' "or Knocking

fcbout. , . ;
i One clever; .little; girl fashioned
the most adorable little tam of fla- -'

silngo red velvet. for her small sis-
ter of eight years. K circle of vel-
vet 'was cut. jneasurlng: ytwelve

. Inches In dlarnejer and gathered into
avnerrow band nttlsg-- the head size.

J By zVOHBTTO a LTXCH.
ATTENDED a. play recently, the

I first scene of which was laid
In a most-allurin- living room.
The story Itself was not very

aronderful or very unusuaL I asked
i several people later what they

thought of the play, and every last
.. solil 1aiB-Bva-t "ta mtr ntistftHftrl 'ayufj auu a,u "" f "el -
aomethln IlVe, this: "Oh. what a
wonderful, room In the first actl
Seally, now,' confidentially speak-
ing, you can nardly blame a man
for waiting to call on the

vampire In a room like
thlar

'. And I went; back to see the play
again to study! this room. And I
concluded as not the furniture
exactly nor the furnishings nor the
size or shapeof,the room that made

' It so pleasing to the' eye.
1 Its color scheme was so restful.

The lighting was so carefully ar- -

ranged. Its few tropical plants
were so artistically placed. And Its
fireplace, with the slowly burning

r To dean decanters, crush an
eggshell Into small pieces, half fill
tie decanter with water, and shake
welL

J
; For cleaning enameled ware, use

s little common salt Instead ot
soap, and It will remain smooth and
white. It Is also the best thing for
removing stains from china.

t
To revive patent leather, rub

well with a sett rag soaked In olive
Oil and milk, then polish with a
soft dry duster. Cream and linseed
pi! mixed tn equal proportions make

of
too'late;

daughter's mind the 'facts of Vfe, nbt the "little
UnowUigtT te poet say's is a dangerous Mng the
"little knowledge" uXich copies to her from distorted
minds tut a full knowledge of herself and her re-

lations to life, and the chances are great that the
will merit your confidence and honesty.

Hats for Children

Is Your Living Room

Household

A Jaunty pom-po- of black, topped
off the tam and gave it Just that
plauant charm so successful in mil-
linery. Black, wine color, or navy
might also be used for this smart
tam if ona finds the flamingo red
to glaring.

The child with a small, dainty
face would look well In a ribbon
hat. Almost any dark color could
be chosen, but forest green shows
off pink cheeks to advantage. Any
small mushroom shape will do, if,
made of coarse net or buckram.
These are selling In shops for 15

and 25 cents at present. The rib-
bon Is lightly shirred by drawing
ths thread in the selvage of the
ribbon, which is about an Inch wide,
It is then applied at the top crown
and sewed row after row until the
shape is completely covered. A fac-
ing under the brim will be neces-
sary. A chic trimming may be Intro-
duced in the form of a silk tassel
suspended from the top of the hat.
This model is delightfully simple to
copy and Is also very inexpensive.

A part ot an old navy blue satin

logs cleverly contrived by the stage
electrician, almost coaxed one to Its
fireside chair to muse and dream
and rest.

Do you suppose the play would
have been as compelling had the
scene been laid in a stiff little par-
lor with shiny wood furniture
placed exactly so many Inches from
each other and from the center of
the gaudy rug?

Many of us are getting our
homea ready for the long winter

evenings ahead, and It is the pur-
pose of this article to give you help
and advice on .making your, living
room livable.

Keep In mind, that the social life
of the family Itself Is. or should be,
In the living-roo- It is here they
rad or ,play .cards or listen to; the
great' musicians or singers of the
phonograph world. It Is here that
your patriotic girls will want to
knit If you make your living-- room
attractive.

And by making It attractive you

Suggestions
a very good 'polish .also, and a little
lasts for a long time.

For mixing cake and pastry, an
old marble slab or a piece of plate
glass Is better than a board.

. Clou for shirts and collars may
be made as follows: Pour one pint
of boiling water upon two ounces
of white gum arable and allow It
to stand all night covered up.
Carefully pour off the clear liquid
Into a clean bottle, keep corked un-
til required. Add a tablespoonful
of this to a pint of starch.

gown was used to make a fetching
little tailored hat for fall. It had
a narrow turned down brim and a
rather deep crown. The frame was
purchased and covered with satin,
well-fitte- pieces covered the upper
and lower brim and were

together along the outer
edge. The high crown was covered
by a circular piece basted on top.
A straight strip covered the side
crown.

This tailored hat had. If you
please, a fashionable band of blue
and 'white polka-do- t foulard. It
was laid In three soft folds and the
Joining seam was ornamented with
three white kid buttons. If one Is
unskilled In millinery It would be
well to bind the edge of the brim
with a bias strip of polka-dot- . This
conceals the which Is
sometimes difficult for thesamateur
to do successfully.

These three models are only a
few of the many pretty ones that
may be made at home. And very
often the material will be found
right on hand with no extra cost.

Livable?
need incur no vtry great expense.

Tou must decide, however, on a
color scheme. And the color schemo
should depend somewhat on the lo-

cation of the room, the climate, and
your personal preferences.

A brown woodwork, walls paint-
ed or papered a soft cream color
Is very good for very cold cli-

mates. A two-tone- d brown rug,
cream net or damask curtains with
overcurtalns of a cretonne or silk
with brown and orange tones pre-
dominating, completes the nucleus
around which to build your living
room. A single sofa pillow of ca-
nary yellow or old rose will give a
delightful effect-t- a room of this
kind.

Then, there are the bright Chinese
bowls. In which to grow bulbs
whose blossoms delight the eye
when the whole world tttms frozen
up.

Another beautiful combination In
wine color and cream or old blue
and gray.

I have helped many, many folks
get together a livable living room,
and now r am at the service of the
readers of this paper. Perhaps you
would like me to suggest Just how
your living room may be Improved.
If there's anything you can't find
in your stores, perhaps I can tell
you where to get it.

Sometimes you may want to dye
or have dyed the draperies or rug
that you have. I'll be glad to ad-

vise you. Perhaps I can suggest a
lighting scheme. But please be sure
to Inclose a stamped
envelope.

Concentrate your efforts on your
living room. Make it so comfort-
able and attractive that It will al-
ways delight your loved ones to be
In it.
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.1 came to the haU

FINALLYt found It open. It
wide open, but the

of the lock had not
causht. The- people of the house are
caeftil to lock the door every nlctjt.
so x icarea mai x.ucx musi.uvo wuc
out as 'she vs. There was no time
to think ot hat mlsht happen; a
vag-u'-4 OTermaiterinK fear obscured
all details. I took a biST. heavy shawl
and rsJKOuL The cloek was striking:
one as" I was In the Crescent, and there
was not a soul In olchL J ran along
the North Terrace, but could see no
slg--n of thewhite which I

At the edce of the Eaat Cliff
above the pier I looked across the har
bor to the Eaat.Clin, in tne nope or
fear I don't know which of seeing:
Lucy in our favorite seat.
IK THE CLODD-HIDDE- .X

XtUIItS.
There was a bright full moon, with

heavy black, driving1 clouds,' whloh
threw the whole scene into a fleeting
diorama of light and shade tM. they
sailed across. For a moment or twp
I could see nothing, as the shadow of
a cloud obscured St. Mary's jChurch
and all around it. Then, as me
cloud passed I could see the ruins
of the abbey coming Into view, and
as the edge of a narrow band of
light as sharp as a sword-c- ut

moved along, the church and the
churchyard became irradually visible.

Whatever my expectation was. itl
was not disappointed, for there, on
our favorite seat, the silver light of
the moon struck a fig-

ure, snowy white. The coming of
the cloud was too quick for mo to
see ranch, for shadow shut down on
light almost' "Immediately; but tK
seemed to me as thougn someimng
dark stood behind the seat where the
white figure shone, and bent over It.
What It was, whether man or beast.
I could not tell, I did not wait to
eaten another glance, but flew donj home Without a Once
the steep' steps to the .and a who seemed quite
by the market the bridge,! sober, passing along a street in
which was the .only way Jno
East Cliff. The town seemed as dead,
for not a soul did I see; I rejoiced
"that It was so, for I wanted no wit
ness of poor Lucy's condition. The
time and, distance seemed and
my knees trembled and my breath
came labored as I toiled up the end-
less steps to the abbey.
A GIIOSTLT ADVEXTURE
1ST THE ABBEY".

I must have gone fast, and yet It
seemed to me as It my feet were
weighted with lead, and as though
every Joint In my body were rusty.
When I got almost to the top I could
see the seat and the white figure, for
I was now close enough to distin-
guish It even through the spells of
shadow. There was undoubtedly
something, long and black, bending
over the g white figure.
I called In fright, "Lucy! Lucy!" and
something raised a head, snd from
where I was I could see a white face
and red, gleaming eyes. Lucy did
not answer, and I ran on to the en
trance of 'the churchyard.

As I entered, the church was be-

tween me and the seat, and for a
minute or so I lost sight of her.
When I came in view again the cloud
had passed, and the moonlight struck
so brilliantly that I could see Lucy
half reclining with her head lying
over the back of the seat was
quite alone, and there was not a sign
of any living thing about

When I bent over her I could see
that she was still, asleep. Ilex lips
were parted, and she was breathing
not softly, as usual with her, but In
long, heavy gasps, as though striving
to get her lungs full at every breath.
As I came close, she put up her-han-

In her sleep and pulled the collar
of her nightdress close around her
throat. Whilst she did so there came
a little shudder through her, as
though she felt the cold. I flung the
warm shawl over her. and drew the
edges tight round her neck, for I
dreaded lest she should get some
deadly chill from the night air, un

Once-Ove- rs

Conat to tell of kU. estate aad of
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edand believe klm dead. Thea .
the strange developmeata are told
la a aerlea'of letters' which threw Y

new light a the Cauafs wferd
peraoaallty. .

clad as" she vt I feared to wake
her all t once,, so, in order to have
ray hands-fre- e that I might neip ner,
I' fastened the shawl at her throat
.with a but I must have
been clumsy In my anxiety and
pinched or Bricked her with It, for

when her breathing be-

came 'quieter, she put her hand to her
.throat again, and moaned. When .1

had her carefully .wrapped up I put
my shoes on ner feet,-- and then be-

gan very 'gentry td wake her. At first
sire did not respond, but .gradually
she became more and more uneasy In
her sleep, moaning and sighing oc
casionally
LUCT AWAKE ED lit
TUB CHURCHYARD.

At last, as time was passing fast,
and, for many other ''reasons, I
wished to get her home, at once; I
shook her more forcibly, till finally
she opened her eyes 'and' awoke. She
did .not seem surprliedbsee Jne, as,
of course, she. did not .realize, all at
once, where she 'wast Lucy always
wakes prettily, and even at such a
time, when her body must have been
chilled with cold, and her mind some-
what appalled at waking unclad' In a
churchyard at night, she did not lose
her grace.

She trembled a little, and clung to
me; when I told her to come at once
with me home she rose without a
word, with the obedience of a child.
As we passed along, the gravel hurt
my feet, ana Lucy noticed me wince.
She stopped and wanted to insist upon
ray taking my shoes, but I would not
However, when we got to the path-
way outside the churchyard, where
there was a puddle of water remain
ing irom ttora, my reel
with mud, using each foot In turn
on the other, so that as We went
home no one. In case we should meet
any-on- should notice my hare feat.

Fortune favored us, and we got

of'. us., but we hid In a door till be
had disappeared up an opening such
as there are here, steep little closes.
or --wynas," as they cell them in
Scotland. My heart beat so loud all
the .time that sometimes I thought I
should faint
I.T7CT SWEARS HUTA
TO SECRECY ABOUT EVKHT.

I was filled with anxiety about
Lucy, not only for her health, lest she
should suffer from the exposure, but
for her reputation In case the story
should get wind. When we got In,
and had washed our feet, and had
said a prayer of thankfulness to
gether, I tucked her Into bed. Be-

fore falling asleep she asked even
implored me not to uv a word tn
anyone, even her mother, about her
sleep-walkin-g adventure. I hesitated
at' first to promise; but on thinking
of the state of her mother's health,
and how the, knowledge of such a
thing would fret her. and thinking, too
oi now sucn a story mignt become dis-
torted nay. Infallibly would In case.
It should leak out, I thought It wiser to
do so. I hope I did right I have locked
the door, and the key Is tied to my wrist,
so perhaps I shall not be again dis-
turbed. Lucy Is sleeping soundly; the
reflex of the dawn is high and far over
the sea. . . .

Same day, noon. All goei well. Lucy
slept till I wokt her. and seemed not
to have even changed her side. The ad-
venture of the night does not seem to
have harmed her; on the contrary. It
has benefited her. for she looks better
this morning. than she has done for
weeks. I- was sorry to notice that mv
Clumsiness with me safety pin hurt her.
Indeed, it might have been serious, for
the skin of her throat was pieced.

I must have pinched up a piece of loose
skin and have transfixed It. for there are
two little red points like pin pricks, and
on the band of her night dress was a
drop of blood. When I apologized and
was concerned about It. she laughed and
petted me, an said she did not even feel
It Fortunately It cannot leave a scar.
as it is ao uny.

To He Continued Tomorrow.)
(Coprrizhted)

In School'
at Sixty.

Oacrrtfnt. 1817, International ZVawa Btrrlea.

What are your plans for the coming year?

This Is not a New Tear's proposition.

Last Summer you should have planned your ten month's study

ahead ct time and by this time be well along with the start
Ton are not in school now, so It does cot matter.

Worst mistake you ever made.

While you live you are not out of school.

Soyou think your business Is doing so well that there is no necessity

(or you to plan better conditions, eh?

What It everything should not move so smoothly the coming year

as you anticipate? '

Are you prepared to meet the drawbacks such as come to other men

and may come to you, even with your usual good management?

No misfortunes for fire years; think you are Immune?
JTortlty yourself for the lean years now.

a' snowy chamber, simple at a shrinefjcncltIS jowu; 'girl. In-- her night role, with her
hair tii a large soft braid, Dorisucas praying

for the safety of the man she loved:
All night her sleep' had been broken by

troubled dreams. A thunderstorm of unusual
severity broke loose. And as she tcatched the
blinding flashes of lightning, her heart con-
tracted. It must be like this when the young

Ceirrlrht U17..IatraanoaaMws Eerrl-- o.

" w"
the lobby of the

she bad
to meet Warren

and sat down hastily In one of the
tiny glided chairs. She hated to
wait for him, but ht It had
been osia'voldable, for he had been
detained at ths offloe. "

"Try to "be 'on tlme,.jdear,"' she
had said to Warren over the tele-
phone. "I do hate to wait alone
In that lobby longer than Is abso-
lutely necessary." - ,

"Nonsense," Warren had re-

turned, "plenty of women do It"
Plenty of women were doing It H

right now while Helen was wait-
ing, but they did not seem to mind
the fact that thty were alone.
Helen saw one girl modiahly
dressed In a soft tan gown with a
little black velvet hat come In and
nonchalantly Inspect herself In one
of the long mirrors. She patted
some stray locks Into place and
pulled out a vanity box and lib-
erally powdered her face.

The girl Helen had plcVed out as
being the nicest looking seemed
not at all worried that she had ar-
rived first She looked capable of
taking care of herself. In fact
Helen envied her her, absolute aa- -'

surance. She was finally Joined by
a man who looked a great deal
elder, and Helen heard her tay, as
the two passed Into the restaurant: 1.

"Late, as usual. I wonder If you
could ever manage to keep an ap-- I
polntment!"

There was no sudden lightening of
'the face, no glad anticipation ot

the evening Just a stolid accept-
ance of something thatwas a part
of a routine. It aeemed strange.

Warren was already ten minutes
late, sod Helen began to get nerv-
ous. She arose suddenly from the
chair and walked toward the door.
People looked at her, and It made
her She flushed as
she turned back toward her seat
After all. It was less conspicuous
sitting down: hut the seat had been
taken by a stout woman who had
also been watting for some time.
There were no more chairs, either,
so Helen was forced to stand. She
stood back as far as she could and
wished that Warren would come.
A man who had come Into thw

place was now eyeing her sharply.
Finally he walked across to her.
and Helen, with a suffocating
sense of misfortune, knew suddenly
that ho' Intended to speak to her.

"Aren't yoa Mrs. Wilkinson from
East Orange?" he asked politely.
"Ton ought to remember me."

Helen looked at him calmly,
swallowing her first fear.- - which.
had, rapidly given way to uncon-

trollable anger. Sha would have
I turned .away without speaking, but

she was afraid that perhaps that
might not do, ao she said coldly:

"Tou are making a mistake."
Ths man stood looking at her, and

aviatordattled in the air. Suddeiily se beeatM
oppressed. with a feeling that nt'waizjn great
peril. ,

Slipping out of bed she knelt andZ prayed
"Keep him safe." Over and over' sheirepeated
the words, until at last dawii came.-Th- en with
a feeling' of sadness strangely miiigled with
peace, she stole back to beii again. - -- r

Their Married Life "oTS6
HELEXjentared

--she moved to one side. Her face
and, neck were suffused" with scar- -

I'let, and she was conscious that'sev--
era! people were looking at her
amusedly. Then suddenly, she saw
Warren come Into the door and,
awallowlng a sob of nervousness,
be hurried over to him.

"Well, I'm late," he said without
any apology. "Tried to make It.
but I couldn't get away. "Been watt-
ing long?"

"Since the time you set" Helen
returned In a muffled tone of voice.
Evidently Warren had noticed noth-
ing. She had escaped from, the man
before there had been time.

"What's the matter?" Warren
queried. "Not cross, are you? Too
know it couldn't be helped."

Helen had decided not to tell htm
anything about It, but her resolu-
tion, which had been hastily made,
went up In smoke at hlsbantering
tone of voice.

"A man came up and spoke to
me," she gasped indignantly.

Advice" to the Lovelorn
By BEATRICE FAIRFAX "

Not Fair..
TJEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am going' about with a
young man who. although ho
claims he loves me, is forbidden
by his parents to continue going
with me any longer. I under-
stand the reason for this has
been, a story about me which is
untrue.

I have tried to persuade his
parents to listen and hear what I
have to say. but I have failed.

I love this man dearly. What"
can I do? M.Z.

A JTTONE should bo. presupposed
innocent until proven guilty. .It Is

absolutely unfair for- - the parents of
this man to refuse you a hearing.
If they hear your story and remain
unconvinced, .then he has only to
choose between them and you. If,
on the other hand, they give you a
hearing and recognize their blon-
der, how much Joy they will get out
ot their own "squareness!" Suppote
you write them a very respectfuj
note, enclosing, this reply and beg-- v

glng them, as they hope to be
Judged fairly, and kindly by their
Cod, to give you a chance here and

' He .Must Choose.
TJEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

Four, years" ago I met a young
man employed In the same office.
wlth whom 'rfell In love. For
two years we kept up an Intimate
friendship. Two years later he
met another girl with whom he
became Infatuated. About two
years after his acquaintance with
the other girl he professed his
love for me, claiming that his af-
fection for & other girl was
merely Infatuation. Believing him
sincere I took him back with a
view of marriage. When the other
girl learned of his change of heart
."he refused to give him up. and
has been persistent In her en-
deavor to win him back and Is
still telephoning and writing to
him. My fiance has admitted to
rae that he thinks of her wlttout
Kantini to. SILVIA O. L

"What did he aay?"-Waxr- asked
as they were seated at a corner
table near the music. s

"It doesnt make, so iriuch differ-
ence what be saldBerea returned,
ready to cry, "TheVfact that he
spoke to me was enougri. Tou act
as though you thought It a perfect-
ly usual dceurence."' "

"Oh. no I don't but X think you.
cahtake care of yourself. Of course.
It's an annoyance, but you, are too
timid, Helen, too easily. Brightened.
Tour expression shows that you are
uncomfortable In a public plaee
ilone."

"And I don't think ltl any won-

der, Helen retorted- - T. must be
in that respect"

"And yet you almost had a fit be-

cause you couldn't be Ta. business
woman laat Spring. ' Ton'd better
learn to look out for yourself better
than that, old girl; "you wonldn't
last a week In the business world."

(Watea for the, next .tastsll sees
of this highly laterestlsg'stsry.)

ALL you can do Is'lnstat that this
young man look Into his own

heart and make a choice and deci-
sion by which you. must alt abide.
Uncertainty Is almost harder to bear
than actual trouble. For when yoo
face calamity you gather yourself
to meet It Don't permit yourself
to be Jealous or to nag and ques-
tion and doubt

Make Your Own Decision.
JJKAR MISS FAIRFAX,

My parents are quite wealthy.
They have only thought ot a bril-
liant future for me and are de-
termined that I shall, marry welL
The man I love (they "know hint,
for we have known each other
for years) Is poor, but I know he
will make good. 'Mr parents
think I cannot be happy with a
man who must start' a career.
There la a wealthy " man. nine
years my senior, wno. wishes to
marry me. I love thtC poor man
dearly and love my parents, too.
I am hero to do as theylwlsh. Do
you think I could' forget my
Ideal. My parents think the
world of the rich man. BILLIE.

"JTT dear child, what you want me
to decide for you la whether

you are capable of sacrificing lux-
ury.' and comfort for love. And I
cannot answer this. After all. your
parents, who- - know you so well,
may be meeting this situation with
a real knowledge of what you need
to bring-yo- u happiness. Parents are
never. Ineases like yours, gov-
erned by ambition and
worldliness they are trying to
help their children to real happi-
ness. Now. the thing 'for you to do
Is to force yourself to rise above
emotion and feeling asd to look at
the thine sanely. What kind of a
wife will you .make for.a poor man?
Will you nag at him and hinder his
growth? Will you miss the things
which now make up your world?
Will you regret the brilliant mar-
riage you might have made? Or
will you be a real helpmate and
companion? Teur decision must be
based on honest answers to these
questions.

"

V.


